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A BEAUTIFUL. ee a 


YOUNG NYMPH 
Going to B —E D, Ge. 


ORI N NA, Pride. of Drury a | 
For whom no Shepherd fighs in vain; 
Never did Covent Garden boaft-. 
So bright a batter'd, ftrolling Toaft ; 
No drunken Rake to pick her up, _ 
- NoCellar where on.Tick.to fup; oo. |: 
Returning at the Midnight Hour; 
_ Four Stories climbing to her Bow’r ; - 
Then, feated on a three-lego’d Chair, 
Takes off her artificial Hair: — 
Now, picking out a Cryftal: Eye, «., 
iad wipes it clean, and lays it by... 


A2 —_ 
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( 4) 
Her Eye-Brows from a Moufe’s Hyde, 
Stuck on with Art on either Side, 
Pulls off with Care, and firft difplays ‘em, 
Then ina Play;Bogk {moothly lays ‘em, - 
Now dextroufhy Ker Pldarpers-dratvs’ : 
Thar ferve to, fill, her hollow Jaws, 2 ow, 
Untwifis a Wire ; and “front her Grins? 2 
A Set of Teeth completely comes. 
Pulls out the Rags\cdnicrivdlcd prop \“\ ; a 
Her flabby Dugs ‘and down‘ th ey'drdpio | 
Proceeding on} ‘the lovelpPGoddee i? 13727. | 
-Unlaces next her Stéel Rib’ Bodick sere 
Which by: the Operatbr’s Skitt ARID Or, 
Prefs down:thé Lumps,! tlie Heil gwe Ht C 
Up goes her Harid, and off fie Tips - ; 
The Bolfters: thar fuppry hew: Hips)! eee "7 
With gentleft ouch,-fhe next exiitdres- TUS 
Her Shankers, Hities; ruaniti¢ Sores, -- =": 
Effects of many aa Diftter; 260) 4 
And then to,éack applies a:Plaifter: «°° ¥.-: 
oe . 2s | But 


But mufk; before. the goes to Bed, 

~ Rub off. she; Dawbsiaf White. and Red;. 

And fmoeth-the Fyrsows ia her Fronts 
With greafy, Paper ftuck upon’: . 

She takes a Bolus. cer fhe. fleeps; 4 i, | 
And then between. €wo Blankets hae _ 
Wish, Pains: of Love tormented lies; . <. | 
Or if fhe chance: 0. clofe, her. Eyes, S: ; 
‘Of Bridewell and the Gagner dreams, - _ 


ewe ww d 


Or, by a : faithlefs Bully a drawn, 


Vendw 


Fa ° 
. s 
> a ee £ . 


At fome Hedge-Tavern lies in. "Pawn Fe 
Or to Jamaica Seems. tranfported;.. 7 as .. 
* Alone, and 'by,no Pianter eetels | 
Ori. tieat Fleet- Ditch’s oozy. Brinks,; 
Surround ded , wish aHundeed:s Stinks, 
And ap fome Cally paling bys : 
Bit Dae td i. tk 


Et longamn incomitaia © 2 ides ur 
Iret viam 
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Or, {truck with Fear, her Fancy runs .. 


On Watchmen,’ Conftables and Duns, >! 
From whom fhe meets with frequent Rubs;‘. 


But, never from Religious —— 
Whofe Favour fhe i is fure to find,: 
Becaufe fhe pays ‘em all in Kind. 


CORINNA wakes. A dreadful Sight! _ 


Behold the Ruins of the Night! we 
A wicked Rat her Plaifter ftole, - 3 
Half eat, and drage'd it to his Hole. 
The Cryftal Eye, -alas,. was mifs’t 

And Pufs had on her Plumpers p- ft 
A Pigeon pick’d het Iffue-Peas;- 


And Shock het Treffes fill’d with Fleas.) . ” 
Tuz Nymph, tho’ in this mangled Plight 


Mutt ev’ry Morn her Limbs unite. 
“But how fhall I defcribe her Arts — 

To recolle@-the fcatter’d Parts? 

Or fhew the Anguifh, Toil, and Pain, _ 
Of gath’ring up herfelf again? 


see oe ee ee ee + I 2 I re AN Tae = 
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The bafhful Mufe will never bear 


@ (ees <@® Se © ewan +s 


In fuch aScene-to interfere." 


Corinna in the Morning dizen’d, 
Who ees, 
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' Chloe all the Town has rung; 
By ev’ry Size of Poets fung: 
So beautiful a Nymph appears 
But once in Twenty Thoufand Years. 
By Nature form’d with niceft Care, 
And, faultlefs to a. fingle Hair. | 
Her graceful Mein, her Shape, and Face, 
Confeft her of no mortal Race : 
_.And then, fo nice, and fo genteel ; 
Such Cleanlinefs from Head to Heel: 
No Huniours grofs, or frowzy Steams, 
No noifom Whiffs, or {weaty Streams, 
Before, behind, above, below, 
Could from her taintlefs Body flow. 


Would 


C9:)) 

Would fo:difcreetly Things difpofe, ‘2 - ii 
None ever; fay; her: pluck-a,Rofe. -- jg a.i7. 
Her deareft, Commdes never;canghe her 3); 
Squat:en her Hams, ta make ‘Maid’s. Water," 
You'd;fweat,-that‘fo divine-aGréature? 35:1”. 
Felt no Neceflitids-of Natwresich oli p14 
In Summer! had: fhe walkt-the Fown.. 3 © 

_ Her Arm-pits would-nbt fain her Gowns! 21: 
At Country,,Dantes, matia Nol ylerierd be, 
Could: in the DogiDays.fmedliher Foes) ais 
Her Milk-tyhite Hands, borh Palmsiand! Backs, 
Like Iv’ry dry,;:and-foft as Wax: of ees 
Her Hands .theifoftedt:evérfelbecircredo od 7 
* Tho’ cold would burn :thal dry woalodbmelt': 

D ear Venus, hide this wond sous. Maid, . 

Nor let her:loofe to:{poik yoriri Trades: 5 [20075 
While fhe engroflech evity:Smqin,s ii. 
You but ¢ o’er half ithe World ean —_ 


, Ce OEOTE CHOTINIS RING Bise  Ead, 
3 , 
* Tho det ret Pears Bj es et pros ‘eet. oo ee 
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Think what a Cafe all Men'are now in, - 
What ogling, fighing, toafting, vowing ! 


What powdet’d Wigs! What Flames and Daits! 


What Hampers full of bleeding Hearts! 
What Sword-knotst What Poetic Strains!» - 


What Billet-doux, and clouded Cains!" i 


Burt, Strephon figh’d fo loud. an dL ftrong, 


He biew a Settlement along: i de a deen 


And, bravely drove ‘his Rivals dowri °° 
With Coach‘and Six, and Houfe in Town... - 


The bathfal Niymph wb whore’ withttands; « 


Becaufe her dear Papa commands. 205 oi 
The charming.Couple-now uniites;::° 2°) 7): 
_ Proceed: we to thé Marriage Rites. |" >-“ 
Im-PRIEM 1S, at the Temple ‘Porch. | 

Stood Hymen. with a’ flaming Torch.. 5°!) | 
The fmiling Cyprian GoddefS brings: i 
Her infant Loves with purple Wings; 
And Pigeons billing, Sparrows treading, 
Fair Emblems of a fruitful Wedding, 
‘ae * — : The 


(41) 

The Mufes next in Order follow, 

Conducted by their Squire, Apollo: 

Then Mercury with Silver Tongue, .. 

And Hebe, Goddefs ever young. x a 

Behold the Bridegroom and his Bride, «.: 

Walk Hand in Hand, and Side by Side; .'— 

She by the tender Graces dreft, | 

But, he by Murs, in Scarlet Velt.: <7: . 

The Nymph was cover’d with her * Flammeum, 

And Phebus fang th’ Epithalamium, *. - 

And, laft to make the Matter. fure, - 

Dame Funa brought a Prieft demure. 

+ Luna was-abfent .on-Pretence. .:. | 

Het Time was noc till Nine Months hence. 
Tue Rites perform’d, the Parfon paid, 

In State return’d ‘the grand Parade; 

With loud: Huzza’s from all the Boys, 

That now the Pair mutt crown. ther Joys. | 


* A Veil which the Roman Brides covered thesfelve wits when they were going 
to be married. 
+ Diana, Goddefs of Midwives. 


B 2 Bur, 





(( 1112. )) 
Bort, ftill. ché Kardeft\Part remains! < - ~~; 
Strepbon had long perpter’d his Braihs, §. 
How with fo high a‘Nymph he might «3: ¥ 


~Demean himfelf the Wedding-Night:\) (5. 


Lf 


For, as he view’d:his Perfon found)! Gi sce 


Meer mortal Fleth was all he'found:i) 2:2? 
His Hand, his Neck;»his*Mouth;, and Féer! 2 
Were duly wafhe:to keep:?emrfiveetl; ol jul 
«(Waith‘other Parisi that: fhalb be namelefs,-:1 T 
The-Ladies elfe. might ‘chink me fhanieless:)'. 
The, Weathee ‘and his Lovecwere hodjs! Lind 
And fhould he ftrupgle; I'know:what-o «.C. 
Why let it go, if amift telat al |. 


He’ll:{weat, and‘then thée:Nymph may{mell if. 


While -he:a Goddefs dy’danGsraim/.. iT 
Was unfufceptible:of:Stain 2 ‘rider vind oF 
And, Venus-like, her fragrant ‘Skihb . ae 
Exhal'd Ambrofia from:mithin: 2:0: von 0. 
Can fuch a Deity endure » 

‘A mortal human Touch impure? 


aS Ree os How 
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How: did :-the humbled Swain dagedt, ..y/ 
His prickled Beard; :'and hairy, Breath oT 
His Night-Gap: bordgrd roand = 

Could give naSoftnafs fochis Fags. : . “ 
Yer, if-the Goddefs. could, be. kind, 
What endlefs Raptures.- mutt be find! +: 
And Goddetles have’now, and then...... = 
Come down to: vifit mortal.Mem:.:. ... -., 
To vifit and to,court them: too;.. eT 
A certain Goddefs,, God, knows: WY ~ a Woi £ 
(As in a Book' he¢sheard -i¢ read) .. mcs 
Took Colne} Peleus to-her Bed. . he - 
But, what if-he. fhould.lofe his Life +5 an . 
By vent’ritig on his heav’nly Wife? 
For Strephor.could remember well, 
That, once he- heard a Schaol. boy. tell, 
How Semele of; mortal Raae,~ a ta 
By Thunder dy’d: in Fove’s Embrace ;:. cae 
And what if daring Strepbon dies. 
- By Lightning fhot from Chloe’s Eyes? 


Wace 


—" 
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C34)) 
Wurcve thefe RefleCtions fill’d his Head, 
The Bride was put in Form to Bed; :.. 
He follow’d, ftript, and in iiineee | | 
But, awfully his Diftance kept. 
Now, Ponder well ye Parents dears) | 
Forbid your Daughters guzzling Beer; | 
And make them ev’ty Afternoon «- : ; 
Forbear their Tea, or drink it-foom; «2. ~ 
That, e’er to Bed they ‘venture vial 7 | 
They may ‘difcharge.it ev Ty Sups ae 
if not; they muft in evil Plight ~ a can 
Be often forc'd +o rife-at Nighr,. 
Keep them to wholfome Food confin’d, . 
Nor let them tafte what -caufes Wind; - « 
"Tis this (*the Sage of.Swmos means; 0:5. | 
-Forbidding his Difcipled Beans) |. 3. 22" 
O, think what Evils muft enfue;~ 6) 
Mifs Moll the Jade will butn ie blue: . 


* A well known Precept-of Pythagoras, not to eat Beans. 


= Be | And 
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And when fhé. once has got the Art,’ Ra 
She cannot help it for her Heart; 
But, out it flies, even ‘when fhe meets) ° | 
Her Bridegroom in the Wedding-Sheets. .| 
* Carminative and + Diuretick, oe 
Will damp.all Paffion Sympathetick; -°- 
And, Love fuch Nicety requires; 4 de Bien’ 
One Blaft will put-oue atl:his: Firés. es 
Since Husbafids' get behind: she'Seen a 2 af: 
The Wife fhould ftudy to be clean; 2° 7"! 
Nor give the {malleft Room to guefs ©) 5% 
The Time when Wants 6f Nature hind , eee 

Bur, after Marriage, practife more =: 
Decorum than fhe did before; == —— 
To keep her Spoufe deluded ftill, 
And make him fancy what fhe will. 

In Bed we Yéft the married Pair; — 

‘Tis Time to _ — a went there. 


® Medicines to break Wind. te fe | | 
+ Medicines to provoke Urine: - <= . -_ = 


Strephon, 


({ 16: )) 

Strepbon, who had been-often told; -°-° + 
That Fortune {till affifts:the bold, :; | 
Refolv’d-to-make hisifirfiAttack 
But, Chloe drove him fiercely: back. — ° 
How could a Nymph, foi chafte as-‘Chloe; -- 3° 
With Conftitution,cald and -{nowy,:: ~~ 
Permit a brutifh: Map tq:tquch here. 
Ev'n Lambs-by, Inftin€: Ay the: Bureher.: vee 
Refiftance. on the; Wedding: N Night dest4 oonie 
Is what our Maidens glaim by Right. i", a mee 
And, Chlog,.. hls by alamo: - oli ovie tort 
Was Maid in Thopghp and. Word, and- Deeds: : 
Yet, fome afignia dif rent Raafans... ++ ti 
That Strephon chofgng prepenSeafon. cgi! 

S ay, fair ones, muftI make a Paulee. 
Or freely tel the fecret, RI cocked ee Tee 

"T weve Cups of . hea, (with: Grief ; AL. épead) 
Had now conttrain’d 1 the, Nymph t ro legk, |: «: 
This Point mut needs be fettled firft; 
The — muf{t either void or burft.“ 


re ia 
dat () h. 


Then, 
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Then, fee the dire EffeG@ of Peafe,: :— 

Think what can give the Colick Eafe, . 
The Nymph oppreft before, behind,: 

As Ships are tofs’t by Waves and Wind, - _ 
.. Steals out her Hand by Nature led, 
‘+ And brings a Veffel into Bed: — . 

Fair Utenfil, as {mooth and white 

As Chloe’s Skin, almoft as bright. rae 

STREPHON who heard the fuming Rill 

As from a mofly Cliff diftill, , 
Cry’d out, ye Gods, what Sound.is this?: 
Can Chloe, heav’nly Chloe ——? . *e 
But, when he {melt a a Steam 

Which oft attends that luke-warm Stream ; 
(Salerno* both together joins 

As fov’reign Med’cines for the Loins) 

And, though contriv’d, we may fuppofe 

To flip his Ears, yet ftruck his Nofe: 


* Vide Schol. Salern. Rules of- Health, written by the School of Salernam. 
Mingere cum bumbis res eft faluberrima lumbis, 


Cc oHe 
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(18 +) : 
He found her, while the Scent increas’d, — 
As mortal as himfelf at leaft. 
But, foon with like Occafions preft, 
He boldly fent his Hand in queft, 
(Infpir’d with Courage from his Bride,) 
To reach the Pot on t’other Side. 
And.as he fill’d with reeking Vafe, | 
Let fly a Rouzer in her Face. 
Tue little Cupids hov’ring round, 
(As Pictures prove) with Garlands crown’d. 
-Abafht at what they faw and heard, — 
Flew off, nor evermore appear’d. 
Aviev to ravifhing Delights, 
High Raptures, and romantick Flights; 
To Goddefies fo heav’nly {weet, 
Expiring Shepherds at their Feet; — 
To filver Meads, and thady Bow’rs, 
Dreft up with Amaranthine Flow'rs.  - 
How great a Change! how quickly made! 
They learn to call a Spade, a Spade. : 
| - They 





—- -.— 
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( 19 ) 
They foon from all Conftraint:dresfreed |} ~ 
Can fee each other: do tharNecd...: — 2 
On Box of Qedar fics the: W ife,; | | 
And makes it warm for Deareft Life. 
And, by the beaftly way of Thinking, 
Find great Society in Stitiking.-: .. 0!-~ 
Now Strephon daily entertains | 
His Chloe in the horelift Strains; » - - 
And, Chloe more experienc’d grown, 
With Int’reft pays him back his own. 
No Maid at Court is lefs afham’d, © 
Howe’er for felling Bargains fam’d, 
Than fhe, to name her Parts behind, - 
Or when a-bed, to let out Wind. 

Farr Decency, celeftial Maid, 
Defcend from Heav’n to Beauty’s Aid; 
Though Beauty may beget Defire, 
Tis thou muft fan the Lover’s Fire; 
For, Beauty, like fupreme Dominion, 
Is beft fupported ‘by Opinion; a 
_ C2 If 
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If Decency -brings:no Supplies, 
Opinion falls, and Beauty dies. 

To fee fome radiant Nymph appear — 
In all her glitt’ring Birth-day Gear, 
You think fome Goddefs from the Sky 
Defcended, ready cut and dry: 
But, e’er you fell your felf to Laughter, | 
Confider well:what may come after; ~ 
For fine Ideas vanifh faft, - 
While all the grofs and filthy laft. 

O Strepbon, e’er that fatal Day - 
~ When Cdloe {tole your Heart away, 
Had you but through a Cranny f{py’d 
On Houfe of Eafe your future Bride, 
In all the Poftures of her Face, 
Which Nature gives.in fuch a Cafe; 
Diftortions, Groanings, Strainings, Heavings; 
’Twere better you had lickt her Leavings, 
Than from Experience find too late — 
Your Goddefs grown a filthy Mate. 
Your 


( 21 ) 
Your Fancy then had always dwelt. 
On what you faw, and what you {melt; 
Would frill the fame Ideas give ye, | 
As when you {py’d her on the Privy. 
And, f{pight of Chloe’s Charms divine, © 
Your Heart had been as whole as mine. 

Av THORITIES both old and recent 
Direct that Women muft be decent; = 
And, from the Spoufe each Blemifh hide ; 
More than from all the World befide. | 

Unyjusrxy all our Nymphs complain, 
Their Empire holds fo fhort a Reign; 

Is after Marriage loft fo foon, 

It hardly holds the Honey-moon: — 

For, if they keep not what they caught, 
It is entirely their own Fault, 

They take Poffeffion of the Crown, 

And then throw all their Weapons down; 
Though by the Politicians Scheme 


Whoe’er arrives at Pow’r fupreme,, 
Lhofe 
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Thofe Arts by which at firft they g4in ic, 
They ftill muft. practife to maintain it. 
Wuar various Ways our Females take, 
To pafs for Wits before a Rake! . 
And in the fruitlefs Search purfue 
All other Methods but the true. 
Some try to learn polite Behaviour, 
By reading Books againft their Saviour; 
Some call it witty to refle& 
On evry natural Defect; . . 
Some fhew they never want explaining, 
To comprehend a double Meaning. 
But, fure a Tell-tale out of School 
Is of all Wits the greateft Fool ; 
Whofe rank Imagination fills, 
Her Heart, and from her Lips diftills; 
You’d think fhe utter’d from behind, 
Or at her Mouth was breaking Wind. 
Wuy isa handfome Wife ador’d 
By ev'ry Coxcomb, -but her Lord? | 
: From 


ee ee 
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From yonder Puppet-Man inquire, :  . 

Who wifely hides his Wood and Wire; 

Shews Sheba’s Queen completely rel, 

And Solomon in Royal Vet; 

But, view them litter’d on the Floor, 

Or ftrung on Pegs behind the Door; 

Punch is exatly of a Piece | 

With Lorraine’s Duke, and Prince of Gréeee. | 
A PRUDE NT Builder fhould forecaft 

How long the Stuff is like to laft; 

And, carefully obferve the Ground, 

To build on fome Foundation found ; 

What Houfe, when its Materials crumble, 

Mutt not inevitably tumble? 

What Edifice can long endure, 

Raisd ona Bafis unfécure? | 

_ Rafh Mortals, e’er you take a Wife, 

Contrive your Pile to laft for Life; 

Sinee Beauty fcarce endures a Day, — 

And Youth fo fwiftly glides away ; 

a Why 


( 24 ) 

Why will you make yourfelf a Bubble | 
To build on Sand with Hay and Stubble? 

Ox Senfe and Wit your Paflion found, 
’ By Decency cemented round ; 
Let Prudence with Good Nature ftrive, 
To keep Efteem and Love alive. 
Then come old Age whene’er it will, 
Your Friendfhip fhall continue {till : 
And thus a mutual gentle Fire, 
Shall never but with Life expire. 





CASSINUS 
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CASSINUS and PETER. 


T wo College Soph of Cambridge Geni 

Both {pecial Wits, and Lovers both, 
Conferring as they us’d to meet, a 
On Love and Books i in Rapture fweet ;_ 
(Mufe, find me Names to fix my Metre, 
Cafinus this, and tother Peter) 
Friend Peter to Caffinus goes, 
To chat a while, and warm his Nofe: 
But, fuch a Sight was never feen, __ 
The Lad lay fwallow’d up in Spleen; - 

| D He 
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He feem’d as juft crept out of Bed; 
One-greafy Stocking round his Head, - 
The t’other he fat down to darn 
With Threads of diit’rent colour’d Yarn. . 
His Breeches ‘torn expofing wide | oo: 
A ragged Shirt, and tawny Hyde. | 
Scorcht were his Shins, his Legs were bare, 
But, well erhbrown’d with Dirt. and Hair. 
A Rug was o'er his Shoulders thrown; 
A Rug; for Night-gown he had none. 
His Jordan ftood in Mannet fitting | oe 
Between his Legs, to {pew or {pit in. 
His antient Pipe in Sable dy’d, 
And half unfmoakt, lay by his Side. — 

Him thus accoutred Feter found, 
With Eyes in Smoak and Weeping drown’d: 
The Leavings of his laft Night’s Pot 
On Embers plac’d, to drink it hot. 

War, Cafy, thou wilt doze thy Pate: 
What makes thee lie a-bed fo late? 
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The Finch, the Linnet and the Thrufh, 
Their Mattins chant in ev’ry Buth: 
And, I have heard thee oft flute’ ~ 
Aurora with thy early Flute. » 7 
Heaven fend thou haft not got the Hypps. .. - 
How? Not a Word come from thy lips? °4 

Tuen gave him fome familar Thumps, - 
A College Joke to cure the Dumps. . | 

Tue Swain at laft, with Grief oppreft, a 
Cry’d, Celia! thrice, and figh’d the reft. 

Deaz Cafy, though to ask I dread, . 
Yet, ask I muft. Is Celia dead? 

How happy I, were that the worft? . 
But I was fated to be curs’d. 

Come, tell us, has fhe play'd the Whore? 

Ou Peter, wou'd it were no more! | 

Wuy, Plague confound her fandy Locks: 
Say, has the {mall or greater Pox 
Sunk down her Nofe, or feam’d her Face ? 
Be eafy, ’tis a common Cafe. 
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Ou Peter! Beauty's but a Varnith, 
Which Time and Accidents will tarnifh: 
But, Calia has contriv’d to blaft 
Thofe Beauties that might ever laft. 
Nor can Imagination guefs, 
Nor Eloquence Divine exprefs, | 
How that ungrateful.charming Maid, . 
My pureft Paffion has betray’d.._ 
Conceive the moft invenom’d Dart, 
To pierce an injur’d Lover's Heart. 


Why, hang her, though fhe feem’d fo. coy; 


I know fhe loves the Barber’s Boy. 
Frienp Peter, this I could excufe; 
For, ev’ry Nymph has Leave to chufe; 
Nor, have I Reafon to complain: 
She loves a more deferving Swain. — 
But, oh! how ill haftthou divin’d — 
A Crime that fhocks all human Kind ; 
A Deed unknown to Female Race, 
At which the Sun fhould hide his Face. 
Advice 
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Advice in vain you would apply — 

Then, leave me to defpair and dye. 

Yet, kind Arcadians, on my Urn 

Thefe Elegies and Sonnets burn, | 

And on the Marble grave thefe Rhimes, 

A Monument to after-Times: _ 

“ Here Caf lies, by Calia flain, — 

“ And dying, never told his Pain. _ 
Varn empty World farewel. But hark, 

The loud Cerberian triple Bark. 

And.there——behold Aleéto, {tand, 

A Whip of Scorpions in her Hand. 

Lo, Charon from his leaky Wherry, 

Beck’ning to waft me oer the Ferry. - 

Icome, I come,— Medufa, fee, — 

Her Serpents hifs direct at me. | 

Begone; unhand me, hellifh Fry ; 

* Avaunt——ye cannot fay twas ‘ 


—* See Afackbeth, 
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Dear Caffy, thou muft purge and bleed ; 
I-fear thou wilt be mad indeed. 
But.now, by Friendfhip’s facred Laws, 
I here conjure thee, tell the Caufe; 
And Celia’s horrid Fact relate ; 
Thy Friend would gladly fhare thy Fate. 

To force it out my Heart muft rend; 
Yet, when conjur'd by fuch a Friend— 
Think, Peter, how my Soul is rack’d. 
Thefe Eyes, thefe Eyes.beheld the Fact. 
Now, bend thine Ear; fince out it muft:. 
But, when thou feeft me laid in Duff; 
The Secret thou fhalt ne’er impart; — 
Not to the Nymph that keeps chy Heart; 
(How would her Virgin Soul bemoan — 
A Crime to all her Sex unknown!) 
Nor whifper to the tattling Reeds, 
The blackeft of all Female Deeds. 
Nor blab it on the lonely Rocks, 
Where Echo fits, and lift'ning mocks. 

_ = “Nor 
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Nor let the Zephyr’s treach’rous Gale 
Through Cambridge waft the direful Tale. 
Nor to the chatt’ring feather’d Race, 
~ Difcover Calia’s foul Difgrace. 
But, if you fail, my Spectre dread 
Attending nightly round your Bed ; 
And yet, I dare confide in you ; 
So, take my Secret, and adiew. ~ 
Nog wonder how I lof my Wits; 
Oh! Celia, Celia, Calia th—. 
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